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But he only said this to keep up his courage,
and not to be ashamed of his tractability. He

was simply compelled to do everything the man
in the boat wanted.

"But in any case not right to Saa Giorgio, you
foolhardy old man," he said. "The wind is even
worse there than at the Rialto.'1

But he went there, nevertheless, and made the
boat fast whilst the stranger went on shore. He
thought the wisest thing he could do would be
to slip away and leave his boat, but he did not
do it. He would rather die than deceive the
stranger. He saw the latter go Into the Church
of San Giorgio. Soon afterwards he returned,
accompanied by a knight in full armour.

"Row us now to San Nicolo in Lido," said the
stranger.

"Aye, aye," Cecco thought; "why not to Lido?"
They had already, in constant anguish and death,
rowed to San Giorgio; why should they not set
out for Lido?

And Cecco was shocked at himself that he
obeyed the stranger even unto death? for he now
actually steered for the Lido.

Being now three in the boat, it was still
heavier work. He had no idea how he should
be able to do it. <fYbu might have lived many
years yet," he said sorrowfully to himself. But
the strange thing was that he was not sorrowfuls
all the same. He was so glad that he could have